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Lottes Labour's loU, 

£l£. And quickc Berorme hath plighted faith to me! 
Kat. And Longauili was for ray fern ice borne. 

Mar. 'Dtemaine is mine as i'ure as bn ike on tree. 
Boyet. Madannand pretty Miftrcffes gnieearc. 
Immediately they will againe be hecre 
In their owne fhapes for it can neuer be. 

They will digeft this hatfli indignitie. 

Jhi. Will they returne ? 

Boy. They wiU,they will, God knowes,' 

Andleapefor ioy, though they are lame with bIowc3j. 

T herefore change F auours, and when they repaire, 

Blow like fweet Rofes in this fummer air c, 

Oh. How blow# how biow?Speaketo be vndetftood. 
Boy. Faire Ladies maskt, arc Rofes in their bud: 
Diiraaskt, their damaske fweet commixture (howne, 
Are Angels vailing clouds, or Rofes blowne. 

Qu. Auantpcrpfexitie j What (hall we do. 

If they returne in their owne (hapes to wo ? 

Refit. Good Madam, if by me you’lbe adui'sd, 

Let’s mocke them (Till as well kno wne as difguis’d ; 

Let vs complaine to them what fooles were hecre, 
Difguis’d like Mufcouitcs in (hapelelTe geare : * 

And wonder what they weare, and to what end 
Their (hallow (howcs, and prologue vildely pen’d : 

And their rough carriage fo ridiculous. 

Should be prefeuted atour Tent to vs. 

Boyet. Ladies, with draw: the gallants are at hand. 
ghee. Whip to our T ents, as Roes runnesore Land 

Exeunt. 

Enter the King andthe reft. 

King. Faire fir, God faue you. Whcr’s chePrinceffe ? 
Boy. Gone to her tent, 

Pleafe it your Maieftie command me any fcruice to her,' 
K tn ^ . That Oic vouchsafe me audience for one word. 
Boy. I will and fo will(hc, I know my Lord. Exit . 
Ber. This fellow pickes vp wir^as Pigeons p'eafe 
And vtters ic againe, when Ioue doth pleafe. 

He is Wits Pedler, andretailes his Wares, 
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trims Labours loft* 

At Wakes, and Waflcls, Meetings, Markets, Fairesi 
And we that fell by groffe, the Lord doth know, 

Haue not the grace.to grace it with (uch (how. 

This Gallant pins the Wencheson his (iecue. 

Had he bin Adam , he had tempted Erte. 

He can carue too , andiifpe : Why this ishc. 

That kift away his hand in courtefic. 

This is the Ape of forme, Mounfier the nice. 

Thatwhen heplayes at Tables, chidesthe Dice 
In honourable ccarmes, nay hecan fing 
A mcanc moft meanly, and in Vfhering 
Mend him who can the Ladiescall him fweet. 

The ftaires as he treads on them kifle hisfeete. 

This is the flower that fmiles on euery one. 

To (hew his teeth as wh'tteas Whalesbone. 

And confciences that will npt die in debt, 

Pay him the d uty of honic«tongucd Boyet * 

King . A blifter on his fweet congue with my hart. 

That put z/frmathoes Page out of his part. 

Enter the Ladies. 

Ber, See where it comes. Behauiourwhatwcr’tthou. 

Till this madman Ihew’d thee ? And what art thou now ? 

King. All haile fweet Madame, andfaire time of day. 
fihtj Faire in all Haile is foule, as I conceiue. 

King. Conflrue my fpecches better, if you may. 

<ftu. Then wife mebetter, I willgiuclcaue. 

King. We came to viG: you and purpofenow 
T o leade you to our Court , vouchfafc it then. 

fihi. This field (hall hold me, and fo hold your vow. 

Nor God, nor I , delights in periur’d men. 

King. Rebuke me not for that which you prouoke: 

The venue of your eye mu ft breakemy oath. 

Qu. You nickname vertue : vice you (hould hauc (poke : 

For vertues office neuer breakes men troth. 

Now by my maiden honour, yet as pure 
Astheviifallied Lilly, I proteft, 

A world of torments though I (hould endure, 

£ would not yccld to be your houfes gusft ; 
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